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Summary: 


This is the origin story of Isaac and Jenna. How they grew up 
together, made promises, lost, and most of all, fell in love... 


It was Fate 


This tale is known to many a man. It is a story of intertwined 
fates, promises, and most of all, true love. However, each 
time the story of love is told, it's cast of characters tends to 
change. This story takes place in the mythical land of 
Weyward; a magical place, who's laws of science are 
governed by the four elements. | have been to Weyward only 
once, and the stories | found there were remarkable! Are you 
getting impatient? Do you really want to hear the story that 
badly? Very well, as | was getting to that: 


It all started during their childhood. Two children were born 
in the village of Vale. In case you aren't sure, Vale is an 
elusive place, home to people who can manipulate the four 
elements. Back to the children; their names were Isaac and 
Jenna. There was a third as well, be he is irrelevant to this 
story. Isaac and Jenna were in each other's presence in a 
very early age. They saw each other every day, when their 
respective parents met. Isaac was also introduced to another 
child. His name was Felix, and he was Jenna's older brother. 
When conversing, their parents would often put the two ona 
nearby table. One day, Isaac reached out to the other child 
and tried touching her hand. Jenna saw Isaac and tried 
copying his movements. Soon, Isaac and Jenna's hands were 
interconnected, and they raised and lowered each other's 
arms in a playful manner. Felix saw what they were doing 
and smiled. 


"Aww, looks like my little sister got a boyfriend," he thought. 
He smiled at the thought of this. 


Three years later... 


Isaac and Jenna were a mere three years old when fate 
continued to weave it's never ending tapestry. When they 
learned to walk, Isaac and Jenna asked their parents if they 
could go outside. The village of Vale was very secluded, and 
not many outsiders were permitted in. Whenever their 
parents allowed them to leave, Isaac and Jenna would have 
secret rendezvous over near the sanctuary. 


"Hello," Isaac said to the small female toddler. 


"Hello," Jenna said to the small, male toddler. They would 
always sit down and play together. Later, they met a boy 
named Garet. His grandfather was the mayor of Vale. They 
would always play together, but time and time again, Isaac 
and Garet fought over who got to play with Jenna; and time 
and time again, Jenna would rather play with Isaac. They 
had developed a special bond since birth after all. 


Three years later... 


Isaac, Jenna, and Garet were all six years of age. Everyday, 
they all went outside to play together. Felix usually played 
with them too, but he had an upper hand since his Psynergy 
powers had started to develop. When they played 
something that required a team of sorts, Isaac and Jenna 
instinctively chose each other and left Garet in the dust. 
Soon, Isaac and Jenna started developing their own 
Psynergy power. Isaac could move the earth, like Felix could. 
Jenna could manipulate flames. She was very fond of 
starting bonfires with Garet's hair. 


"Hey Garet, could you come here for a second?" asked Jenna. 
Garet cautiously inched closer to her, afraid of her strange 
new powers. She created a small flame with her hand and 
touched Garet's hair. The top of his head burst into flames. 
Jenna stood back with Isaac, who was always there, watching 


the two argue and fight. Garet ran near the entrance of the 
town and soaked his head near the Psynergy stone that rest 
there. He then ran to his grandfather. 


"Grandpa! Grandpa!" He would often shout, "Jenna burned 
my hair!" 


"Why would she do something like that?" He asked as he left 
his house. The mayor would then go to Jenna, who was right 
outside. "Jenna, could you apologise to Garet for burning his 
hair?" 


"I'm sorry Garet," she said. She would then walk away with 
Isaac, off to play some more. 


Three years later... 


Isaac and Jenna had turned nine. When Garet's grandfather 
was telling him the goings on of the outside world, Isaac and 
Jenna had some alone time. They would often sit under a 
tree and talk about the future. 


"Isaac, Can you promise me something?" Jenna asked. 
"Of course, Jenna. What is it?" Isaac asked. 


"Promise me that we'll always be best friends, no matter 
what." 


"| promise," he said as he moved closer. Jenna started to 
smile and put her hand over Isaac's. 


"Thank you for being my best friend," she said. Isaac knew 
that this was a promise that they would keep for as long as 
they lived. 


"Let's not tell Garet," Isaac said, "I don't want to hurt his 
feelings." 


"Okay. This will be our little secret." 
"Yeah. Our little secret..." 
Three years passed once more... 


The children were all twelve, save Felix, who was thirteen. 
Isaac and Jenna never forgot their promise. They were the 
best of friends, often calling out for each other when they 
weren't in each other's presence. It was almost like they 
were dating. During the autumn season, Isaac and Jenna 
were under their tree, just talking to each other. As Jenna 
was talking, Isaac noticed a butterfly in her hair. Isaac 
decided to snatch the butterfly between this fingers, but not 
to kill it. Jenna was too distracted to see the boy pluck the 
butterfly out of her auburn hair. Once their conversation was 
done, Isaac took his little butterfly friend with him and 
started to carve a replica out of a lightweight material. The 
next day, Isaac asked Jenna to meet him at the tree extra 
early. When she arrived, Isaac pulled a present out from 
behind his back. 


"This is for you Jenna," he said. He prompted her to take it. 
Once she opened the box, she saw a butterfly hairpiece. She 
put it in her hair. 


"Did you kill a butterfly for this!?" She asked angrily. 


"| didn't kill anything. | made this when we left because | 
saw a butterfly in your hair and | thought you looked pretty," 
he explained. Jenna smiled and hugged him. 


"| love it Isaac. You're the best friend a girl could ever 
have..." 


Two years later... 


A storm had hit Mt. Aleph! Isaac's mother begged him to 
wake up and escape. She said she was to go up north to 
check for anyone left behind. Isaac found Garet and helped 
a man escape to the front of the village. Isaac went south to 
meet with the others. When he did, he saw his father, and 
Jenna's parents trying to save Felix, who was holding on for 
his life; trying not to get carried away by the rapid current. 
He saw Jenna try to get help, so he followed her. Once they 
met, Isaac, Garet, and Jenna, along with a man Jenna found, 
went up to help Felix. However, they were too late. The 
boulder was coming. Isaac's mother told him to run. Garet 
went after him. 


"It's times like these we men have to stick together!" He 
yelled as he went after Isaac. Jenna was also concerned, 
even though her brother was about to die, she was ordered 
to go meet with Isaac and Garet. They were all together. The 
boulder had come crashing down. Felix, his parents, and 
Isaac's father were considered dead by the village. Jenna 
tried running to them, but Isaac restrained her. 


"It's too dangerous!" He yelled, "I don't want to see you get 
hurt too!" She stayed back, but she started to sob | his 
Shoulder. Isaac caressed her back in a caring manner, 
assuring everything was going to be okay. 


The next three years, life returned to normal in the village. 
Isaac and Jenna still talked, but she started to cry when she 
brought up Felix and her parents. Isaac saw how hurt this 
girl was and tried to help her whenever and however 
possible. If she needed a shoulder to cry on, he was there. 
She needed someone to talk to? He would be right there. 
Pretty soon, the two became dependant on each other's 


company. That all changed when one tragic day, three years 
later, took everything away from the two. 


Jenna was kidnapped! 


When Isaac and Jenna reunited in the city of Contigo after 
Felix, who was alive this whole time, lit the Jupiter 
Lighthouse, they looked directly at each other. They could 
feel in their hearts that a missing puzzle piece had been 
found. Weeks went by until Isaac and Jenna retrieved the 
last thing in their lives. They got their parents back. 


One year later... 


Isaac and Jenna were eighteen. Everyone in the village of 
Vale needed to live in the city of Vault until further notice, 
Isaac and Jenna included. The reconstruction of Vale had 
commenced, but Isaac and Jenna would usually sit on a hill 
and just talk o each other, just like when they were kids. 


"Hey Jenna? Do you think it was a good idea for the Wise 
One to give me part of the Golden Sun's power?" Isaac 
asked. 


"Why do you ask?" She asked. 


"Well, | always get this feeling that | wasn't meant to have 
this power. It's like | was supposed to be another normal 
person." Isaac explained. 


"Isaac look at me," she said as Isaac turned to look at her 
face directly. She came closer to his face and kissed his lips. 
She started a warm embrace between the two, an aura of 
love had encased the two lovers. When Jenna removed her 
lips, she said, "Was that proof enough for you?" 


“Jenna, | never knew..." 


"Isaac, the. Let me tell you. | love you. I've been in love with 
you since after Mt. Aleph erupted and you were willing to 
comfort me in any way possible, just because you were my 
friend." 


“Jenna, | did that because...| love you too. | didn't care if you 
loved me back, or if we got to move further in our friendship. 
| just wanted to make you happy." 


"Isaac, you do that everyday we talk because | know you're 
there." She took his hand. "So new boyfriend, where are you 
taking me?" 


"Anywhere you want." 


There you have it. This tale is a closed book. Or is it? What 
happened after the two lovers confessed their feelings? Did 
they wed? Most of you know the answer already, but the 
story of Isaac's son Matthew, is a tale for another day. 


